44            VOYAGE FROM EGYPT TO SYRIA.
a hill. A watch-tower was seen on the cape
itself, some villages on the highest part of the
land to the northward of it, white cliffs in the
same direction near the sea, and soon afterwards
the town and port of Soor, ranging along the
edge of the coast.
To this haven we directed our course, and,
as the captain assured us that he had been
often there, we stood on for its entrance with
confidence. The wind still blew with great
violence, and the range of high breakers, which
vbeat against the town and extended for a long
way to the northward of it, seemed to present a
formidable barrier to our entrance. We crowded
every sail, which the bending mast would bear,
to .carry our vessel as rapidly as possible through
this foam; and having the captain and one of
the best men on the forecastle to direct the
cunn, I stood at the helm, accompanied by the
other seaman who had exerted himself with me
during the night.
The nearer we approached the harbour, the
m'ore threatening the danger of its entrance
seemed ; and we could already perceive crowds
of the inhabitants collected on the terraces of
their houses near the sea, as if watching with
anxiety the issue of our doubtful fate. At length
a large six-oared boat hove in sight, pulling
out from the town under the lee of the breakers,